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Service in the Garth 
1 


The guests will assemble at 10:30 a. M. in the garden on the 
East side of the Convent. The Clergy will vest in the Bishop’s 
Library and go to the balcony. After the Hymn and the Bidding 
Prayer, an address will be given by 


Tue Rey. FaTHER LARRABEE, 
Rector of the Church of the Ascension, 
CHICAGO. 


Now thank we all our God, 
With heart and hands and voices, 
Who wondrous things hath done, 
In Whom His world rejoices; 
Who from our mother’s arms 
Hath blessed us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, 
And still is ours today. 


O may this bounteous God 
Through all our life be near us, 
With ever joyful hearts 
And blessed peace to cheer us 
And keep us in His grace, 
And guide us when perplexed, 
And free us from all ills, 
In this world and the next. 


All praise and thanks to God 
The Father now be given, 

The Son and Him Who reigns 
With Them in highest heaven, 

‘The One Eternal God, 

Whom heaven and earth adore, 

For thus it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. Amen. 


Service for the Blessing of the Convent 
oS 


In the Name 

Our Father 

Ant. O Lord, protect this House: and let Thy Holy Angels 
guard it and drive away all evil from it. Alleluia. 

V. © Lord, I have loved the habitation of Thy House. 
Alleluia. 

R. And the place where Thine honour dwelleth. Alleluia. 

V. The Lord be with you. 

R. And with thy spirit. 


Let us pray. 


Almighty and Merciful God, who hast granted such grace 
unto Thy priests that whatsover they do fitly in Thy Name is 
held as done by Thee; we entreat Thy great goodness that Thou 
wouldest visit whatsoever we shall visit, and bless whatsoever 
we shall bless; and grant that this Convent of the Holy Nativity 
may be hallowed by Thy abiding Presence. Through. 


Bu the Gall and Entrance 


Ant. The Lord hath made fast the bars of thy gates: and 
hath blessed thy children within thee. Alleluia. 

V. This is the gate of the Lord. Alleluia. 

R. The righteous shall enter into it. Alleluia. 

V. The Lord be with you. 

R. And with thy spirit. 

Let us pray. 

O Lord Jesus Christ, who didst hallow the twelve gates of 
the New Jerusalem with the names of Thy Twelve Apostles, build- 
ing Thy Church upon their co-equal foundations; we beseech 
Thee that the Catholic faith may ever be taught herein, and the 
Religious Life strictly observed to Thy honour and glory. Who 
livest. 


Blessing of the Crucifix 


Ant. Blessed be the Wood: whereby righteousness cometh. 
Alleluia. 
_ Tell it out among the heathen. Alleluia. 
That the Lord reigneth from the Tree. Alleluia. 
The Lord be with you. 
And with thy spirit. 


Let us pray. 


ANAN 


Bless, O Lord Jesus Christ, this Cross; the Sign of our 
redemption, the Mirrour of virtues, the Pulpit of doctrine, the 
Altar of sacrifice, the Source of all merit, the Throne of mercy, 
the Pledge of victory, the Ladder by which we ascend to 
Heaven. Amen. 

Be this Cross hallowed in the Name of thes Father, and 
of the &Son, and of the Holy Ghost, Amen. 

May this sign of our salvation, set upon this House, assure 
it the Divine protection, and be a defence against all our ghostly 
adversaries, in the Name and power of Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 

Psalm 122. 


Ou the Refertory 


Ant. Take no thought what ye shall eat, or what ye shall 
drink; for your Heavenly Father knoweth that ye have need of 
all these things. Alleluia. 

V. Whether therefore ye eat or drink or whatsoever ye 
do, do all to the glory of God. Alleluia. 

R. Jesus said unto them, Come and dine. Alleluia. 

V. The Lord be with you. 

R. And with thy spirit. 


Let us pray. 


Almighty God, who givest us food for the sustaining of our 
bodies to Thy service, bless all who shall herein partake of bodily 
nourishment; that with temperance, sobriety, and grateful hearts, 
they may share Thy bounty, and whether they eat or drink or 
whatsoever they do, may do all to the glory of God; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


Iu the Kitchen 


Ani. The eyes of all wait upon Thee, O Lord: and Thou 
givest them their meat in due season. Alleluia. 

V. Thou, O Lord, hast of Thy goodness prepared for the 
poor. Alleluia. 

R. The poor shall eat and be satisfied. Alleluia. 

V. The Lord be with you. 

R. And with thy spirit. 


Let us pray. 


O Ever Blessed Lord, who didst at Nazareth perform all 
lowly and menial service, hallowing it all to the glory of God; 
we humbly beseech Thee that Thou wouldest pour down upon 
this room Thy blessing; that Thy servants, offering their work 
here to Thee, may be blest by Thee, who givest food to all flesh, 
and fillest all things living with plenteousness. Who. 


In the Store Room 


Ant. Behold, I will send you corn and wine and oil: and 
ye shall be satisfied therewith. Alleluia. 

V. OLord, send Thy blessing on these store rooms. Alleluia 

R. And bless us in our basket and in our store. Alleluia. 

V. The Lord be with you. 

Rk. And with thy spirit. 


Let us pray. 


Almighty God, who ordered that the cruse of oil should not 
give out, nor the measure of meal waste; provide for the needs 
of Thy children and give them day by day their daily bread, 
according to Thy promise, Seek ye first the Kingdom of God 
and His righteousness and all these things shall be added unto 


you. Through. 
Psalm 127. 


Iu the Work Room 


Ant. King’s daughters were among Thy honourable 
women: upon Thy right hand did stand the Queen in a vesture 
of gold, wrought about with divers colours. Alleluia. 

V. The King’s daughter is all glorious within; her clothing 
is of wrought gold. Alleluia. 

R. She shall be brought unto the King in a raiment of 
needlework. Alleluia. 

V. The Lord be with you. 

R. And with thy spirit. 

Let us pray. 

Almighty God, as Thou didst give order for the making of 
the priest’s vestments of the old Dispensation, and as the Blessed 
Mother made them for her divine Son, the High-priest of the 
new; give skill as Thou didst to Thy servants of old, and love 
like that of Mary, that those here may work for Thee in the 
service of Thy Holy Church. Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 


Amen. 
Psalm 131. 


Iu the Dibrary 


Ant. Thy Word is dearer unto me: than thousands of gold 
and silver. Alleluia. 

V. All Scripture is written for our learning. Alleluia. 

R. That the man of God may be furnished unto all good 
works. Alleluia. 

V. The Lord be with you. 

R. And with thy spirit. 


Let us pray. 


O Lord, who in Thy Church and by her guidance, dost by 
Thy Holy Spirit lead us into all truth needful for our salvation: 
so fill those who study here with the Light and Love of Thy 
Wisdom that it may shine forth to the blessing of other souls; 
for Thy Mercy’s sake. Amen. 


Inu the Novitiate 


Ant. The Lord gave the Word: the women that published 
the tidings were a great host. Alleluia. 

V. The Master is come and calleth for thee. Alleluia. 

Rk. As soon as she heard that, she arose quickly and came 
unto Him. Alleluia. 

V. The Lord be with you. 

Rk. And with thy spirit. 

Let us pray. 

Grant, O Merciful God, that the Spirit of humility and 
obedience and love may dwell in this Novitiate, and that those 
whom Thou dost call to give themselves to Thee in this Com- 
munity may yield themselves to Thy holy will, and ever continue 
in the path of perfection. Through. 


Iu the Superior’s Office 


Ant. Obey them that have the rule over you and submit 
yourselves: for they watch for your souls as they that must give 
account. Alleluia. 

V. Esteem them very highly in love for their works’ sake. 
Alleluia. 

R. And be at peace among yourselves. Alleluia. 

V. The Lord be with you. 

R. And with thy spirit. 


Let us pray. 


O Lord, we beseech Thee, grant the Spirit of counsel and 
might to the Mother and Assistant Superior of this House, and 
vouchsafe Thy blessing upon this office, that the orders issued 
hence may be for Thy glory and the spiritual and temporal benefit 
of the Community. Through. 


Gn the Common Room 


Ant. And every one that hath forsaken houses or brethren 
or sisters or father or mother or wife or children or lands for 
My Name’s sake: shall receive an hundred fold and shall inherit 
everlasting life. Alleluia. 

V. And the servant said, It is my Master. Alleluia. 

Rk. Therefore she took a veil and covered herself. Alleluia. 

V. The Lord be with you. 

Rk. And with thy spirit. 


Let us pray. 


© Lord, who established the Religious state, bearing witness 
to it in Thine own Person and giving as its Rule the counsels 
of poverty, chastity and obedience; sanctify and gather into one 
these Thy brides, and fill them with Charity, Humility, Prayer, 
and Missionary Zeal. For Thy Mercy’s sake. Amen. 


Psalms 133. 134. 


Iu the Dormitories 


Ant. Save us waking, O Lord, and guard us sleeping: 
that awake we may be with Christ and in peace may take our 
rest. Alleluia. 

V. He shall give His Angels charge concerning _ thee. 
Alleluia. 

R. To keep thee in all thy ways. Alleluia. 

V. The Lord be with you. 

FR. And with thy spirit. 


Let us pray. 


O Lord God, Keeper of Israel, who neither slumberest nor 
sleepest ; bless, we pray Thee, these cells, that those who repose 
therein, guarded by Thy Holy Angels, may be refreshed and 
strengthened for their bodily labours, and evermore find the rest- 
ing place of their souls in Thy will and love. For His sake, 
who. 

Psalm 121. 


Ou the Infirmary 


Ant. Whom the Lord loveth, He chasteneth: and scourgeth 
every son whom He receiveth. Alleluia. 

V. My servant lieth at home sick. Alleluia. 

R. I will come and heal him. Alleluia. 

V. The Lord be with you. 

R. And with thy spirit. 

Let us pray. 

O Lord, who hast provided material and spiritual remedies 
for the sick, and by Thine Apostle bade them confess and be 
anointed for recovery; bless those who minister in Thy Name 
and who are ministered unto; and grant whensoever we pass 
hence it may be to our home in our Father’s Heart and Love. 


Through. 
Psalm 128. 


Iu the Mother’s Room 


Ant. The love of Christ hath gathered us into one: let us 
fear and love Christ our God. Where Charity and Love are, 
there is God. Alleluia. 


Behold, how good and joyful a thing it is. Alleluia. 
Brethren, to dwell together in unity. Alleluia. 
The Lord be with you. 

And with thy spirit. 


AN 


Let us pray. 


O Bessed Lord, grant that this Community dedicated to Thy 
Holy Nativity, may ever have a portion in the intercessions of 
Thy Blessed Mother and St. Joseph, and reproduce in its unity 
and charity the life of the Holy Family. Who with. 

Psalm 125. 


Iu the Guest Rooms 


Ant. Be not forgetful to entertain strangers: for thereby 
some have entertained angels unawares. Alleluia. 

V. The Lord your God loveth the stranger, in giving him 
food and raiment. Alleluia. 

R. Love ye therefore the stranger, for ye were strangers 
in the land of Egypt. Alleluia. 

V. The Lord be with you. 

R. And with thy spirit. 


Let us pray. 


O Lord Jesus Christ, who by Thine Apostle hast commanded 
us to use hospitality one to another without grudging; grant that 
all who sojourn herein may be so fulfilled with Thy grace, that 
at the end of their pilgrimage they may be led into the inner 
chambers of Thy palace to go out thence no more. Through. 


Services in Chapel 
oe 


Blessing of the Altar 


Choir. Send out Thy Light and Thy Truth that they may 
lead me: and bring me unto Thy Holy hill and to Thy dwelling. 

Clergy. I will go unto the Altar of God: even unto the God 
of my joy and gladness. 

Glory be. 

Send out. 


The Bishop signs the Altar with the sign of the Cross. 


May this Altar be hallowed in the Name of the Father, and 
of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost. Amen. 

Choir. Thou shalt purge me with hyssop, O Lord, and I 
shall be clean: Thou shalt wash me and I shall be whiter than 
snow. 

Clergy. Have mercy upon me, O God, after Thy great 
goodness: according to the multitude of Thy mercies, do away 
mine offences. 

Glory be. 

Thou shalt purge me. 


The Bishop sprinkles and censes the Aliar. 


Choir. Jacob rose up early in the morning and set up a 
stone for a pillar, and poured oil upon the top of it, and vowed 
a vow unto the Lord: Surely the Lord is in this place and I 
knew it not. 

Clergy. O how amiable are Thy dwellings: Thou Lord of 
Hosts. 

Glory be. 

Jacob rose up. 


The Bishop Anoints the Altar with Holy Oul. 


Vouchsafe, O Lord God, to hallow and consecrate this Altar 
by Thy anointing and by our benediction. Amen. 

Choir. God, even thy God: hath anointed thee with the oil 
of gladness above thy fellows. 

Clergy. All thy garments smell of myrrh, aloes and cassia: 
out of the ivory palaces whereby they have made thee glad. 

Glory be. 

God, even thy God. 


The Bishop anoints the Aliar with Chrism. 


Vouchsafe, O Lord God, to hallow and consecrate this Altar 
by the anointing of chrism and by our benediction, to the glory 
and worship of the Holy Ghost; Who with Thee. 


While the Altar is being prepared, this Hynin shall be sung: 


My Father’s home eternal, 

Which all dear pleasures share, 
Hath many divers mansions, 

And each one passing fair; 
They are the victor’s guerdon, 

Who through the hard-won fight, 
Have followed in my footsteps, 

And reign with me in light. 


Amidst the happy number, 

The Virgins’ Crown and Queen, 
The Ever-Virgin Mother 

Is first and foremost seen; 
Her one and only gladness, 

That undefiled one, 
To gaze in adoration, 

The Mother, on the Son. 


My Martyrs reign in glory, 
Who triumphed as they fell, 
And by a thousand tortures 
Defeated death and hell: 
And every patient sufferer, 
Who sorrow dared contemn, 
For each especial anguish 
Hath one especial gem. 


The brave Religious Orders, 
Their self-denials ceased, 
Sit down with me and banquet 
At my eternal feast: 
The Virgins walk in beauty 
Amidst their lily-bowers, 
The coronals assuming 
Of amaranthine flowers. 


And each true-hearted Widow, 
Made perfect in my grace 
Hath meet and all due portion 
"Midst those that see my face; 
And these and all that battled 
Beneath their Monarch’s eyes, 
The harder was the conflict, 
The brighter is the prize. Amen. 


Prayer and Dedication of the Chapel 
under the Title and Invocation 
of the Bolp Spirit 


Che Goly Eucharist 
oH 


The Introit 


When Thou sendest forth Thy Breath they shall be made: 
and Thou shalt renew the face of the earth. 

Ps. Thy daughters shall be as the polished corners of the 
Temple: With joy and gladness shall they be brought and shall 
enter into the King’s Palace. 

Glory be. 

When Thou sendest. 


The Callerts 


Collects for Whitsunday—the Annunciation—and for the 
Community. 


O Lord Jesus, Word Incarnate, pour upon the Sisters of the 
Holy Nativity the Spirit of Love and the Spirit of Prayer ; extend 
Thine own interior Life in them; empty them of self and fill 
them with Thyself; through them convert sinners, corafort the 
sorrowful, enlighten the ignorant, relieve the suffering and direct 
all their ministrations to the fulfilment of Thy Holy Will. For 
Thy Mercy’s sake. Amen. 


For the Epistle. II. Chron. VI. 40-42: VII. 1-4. 


Now, my God, let, I beseech thee, thine eyes be open, and 
let thine ears be attent unto the prayer that is made in this place. 
Now therefore arise, O Lord God, into thy resting-place, thou 
and the ark of thy strength; let thy priests, O Lord God, be 
clothed with salvation, and let thy saints rejoice in goodness. 
O Lord God, turn not away the face of thine anointed ; remember 
the mercies of David thy servant. 

Now when Solomon had made an end of praying, the fire came 
down from heaven, and consumed the burnt-offering and the 
sacrifices; and the glory of the Lord filled the house. And the 
priests could not enter into the house of the Lord, because the 
glory of the Lord had filled the Lord’s house. And when all 
the children of Israel saw how the fire came down, and the glory 
of the Lord upon the house, they bowed themselves with their 
faces to the ground upon the pavement, and worshipped and 
praised the Lord, saying, For he is good: for his mercy endureth 
forever. Then the king and all the people offered sacrifices be- 
fore the Lord. 


The Sequence 


Come, Thou Holy Paraclete, 
And from Thy celestial seat 
Send Thy light and brilliancy. 


Father of the poor, draw near, 
Giver of all gifts, be here; 
Come, the soul’s true radiancy. 


Come, of Comforters the best, 
Of the soul the sweetest guest,— 
Come in toil refreshingly. 


Thou, in labour rest most sweet, 
Thou art shadow from the heat, 
Comfort in adversity. 


O, Thou Light, most pure and blest, 
Shine within the inmost breast 
Of Thy faithful company. 


For the Gospel—Acts II. 1-4. 


And when the day of Pentecost was fully come, they were 
all with one accord in one place. And suddenly there came a 
sound from heaven as of a rushing mighty wind, and it filled 
all the house where they were sitting. And there appeared unto 
them cloven tongues like as of fire, and it sat upon each of them. 
And they were all filled with the Holy Ghost, and began to speak 
with other tongues, as the Spirit gave them utterance. 


During the Offertory, this Hymn shall be sung: 


Jesu, the very thought of Thee 
With sweetness fills the breast; 

But sweeter far Thy Face to see, 
And in Thy Presence rest. 


No voice can sing, no heart can frame, 
Nor can the memory find 

A sweeter sound than Jesu’s Name, 
The Saviour of mankind. 


O Hope of every contrite heart, 
O Joy of all the meek; 

To those who ask, how kind Thou art, 
How good to those who seek. 


But what to those who find? Ah, this 
Nor tongue nor pen can show; 
The love of Jesus, what it is 
None but His loved ones know. 


Jesu, may all confess Thy Name, 
Thy wondrous love adore, 

And, seeking Thee, themselves inflame 
To seek Thee more and more. 


Thee, Jesu, may our voices bless, 
Thee may we love alone, 

And ever in our lives express, 
The image of Thine Own. 


Jesu, our Love and Joy, to Thee, 
The Virgin’s Holy Son, 

All might and praise and glory be, 
While endless ages run. Amen. 


After the Blessing shall be sung this Hymn: 


If there be that skills to reckon 
All the number of the Blest, 

He perchance can weigh the gladness, 
Of the everlasting Rest 

Which, their earthly exile finished, 
They by merit have possest. 


O what splendor, O what beauty, 
Lightens round the happy place, 
From the King’s dear Royal Mother, 
From that Vessel full of grace; 
While the legions of the Blessed 
Gaze upon her glorious face! 


In her joy the Angelic cohorts, 
And the Saints that fill the skies, 
And the Apostolic chorus 
And the Martyrs sympathize: 
And the Virgins and Confessors 
Bend on her their loving eyes. 


In a glass through types and riddles, © 
Dwelling here, we see alone; 
Then serenely, purely, clearly, 
We shall know as we are known: 
Fixing our enlightened vision 
On the glory of the Throne. 


There the Trinity of Persons 
Unbeclouded shall we see, 

There the Unity of Essence 
Perfectly revealed shall be; 

While we hail the Threefold Godhead, 
And the simple Unity. 


Now then, man, take heart and courage, 
Whatso’er thy present pain; 

Such untold reward through suffering 
Thou may’st merit to attain 

And forever in His glory 
With the Light of light to reign. 


Laud and honour to the Father, 
Laud and honour to the Son, 
Laud and honour to the Spirit, 
Ever three and ever one, 
Consubstantial, Co-eternal, 
While unending ages run. Amen. 


